JUESUS THE TRUE VINE,

DR, JOHN HALL'S NOTES ON THE

SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSON.

Lessnn X of the Internntionn) Serles FPor

sSundiy. Sept. DeGolilon Text: “F Am
the Vine, Ye Are the Branches'
dohn o, 1-14,

The Inngung this lessin

nsnnlly faimiliny

of I« more than

Porlings its muaning differs
from the common impression.
Lt us try to kaow it, and look for Gord's bloss-
fnge with it

Hopne have supposed that thi conpany—
Jogitn ned the disclples—going down  the
Hteep, out shile the wall, saw & vine which sug-
gestenl this fauve.  Others huve lindginml a
it on thie wall g e branelies by the win-
dow Lrlnging up 1l bnnge s othies think “the
fruit of 1l resteed the figure, Hut

the far greater Wkelthood s thiat Jesis Tl in
war bringing

mind the new dispensation |y
In, and wos rathor pedcting lis discdples wlint
v e iy than settinge out the sim-

they bl to
P sl great Frdath vegarding wnlos with Wim

somewhnt

vime™ s

which tang it dolin xiv, 14
Now 1l & Wy ] tothe vine 08 o
deseriptiom of thott ehiaeeh and natioh—"a

vinn ot of Ezvpt,” o Pso Ixxx, 8,

“thiy vitie-
yapd of the Pl of hosts,™ i

nohlis vhoe,” Ao Jdees WL 21, Ewok. s

But (1 Lsracl wos typieal of God’s while
church, with desus at the bead. ol Lsnel was,
accurding to Hos xo 1. an ooty vine,™

and so retnoved. 1t s with reference to the
real fruit 1o be hrought forth thnn Jesus snys,
ST the teue vine™ 10 bo hod shnply mennt
to show that o soul must e In bhim to lear
frult, ns n beanch in the tree, it wonld havoe
beent encugel to say, “Lim & vine,” or like o
vine, But oteae” faplies  the redlity as dis-
tingulshed from types amed figares, just ns we
mud say, “Uhrist is the trae poschial b "
Wee Jolin vi, 220 He juins Himselr amd the
chureh e for reasons that will appear,
This is not surprising. It 8 only in syother
forin the truth of Christ the head, and the
whole body Jolned to him, ns in Eph, iy,
1410, He {5 ns such the true Israel, the true
“geed of Alrnham.”  For the purpose of being
o blessing to all the world, be and his people
are one, S0 be ropresents the Fatber as hus-
bandman to him, and his people ng in bim,
This, of course, 5 not of him as the Son of
God, bt as one with his Choreb,  OfF him by
himmeelf Giod i nob the husbandman,  But be
cares for the mystieal body of which he is the
head.  (See L Cor,, il 1)

This should be noted at the outset. The
need of nsoul being joined to Christ for sal-
wation, they had learned v, 3510 He is now
tenching them concerning the church they
were to founil.  Jesus nnd s chorch moke
one grent tewe, for which the Father enres
While the words inelwdi spiritusl truths we
all nesal to kneow, they wore mcant st ool

most for the tnen who wore to represent him
after e was Fone
Vo U4l s the teae vine.”  The Hihrew

econiiny wWas the shliow The sildtmnee is
now here, Chisd the Father (o making the
covenont aml giving Fis Son plantel this
vine, ml “hustandman’™
what gretin cropes 1w i

s u VS Waope

s Ot tlee vine

b prliintedd, pranes By 2 desttis 1) to e
el (v, S tlosws sy thi aleded, aiseliss
birpnckvs (v G dovs all that b= for the Qod
Gl the treoad T, and has ersdit when el

fruit i= borne: Sethe Father (v socdoes With
Lis pusiple

V. & The “branch™ wmay be aosection of $ e
elareh, o Ty, o oo dndisidand. 1E i
bear not fruit see Tor “fenit” Heb, xdi, 1
Gal, v wdesho s token away Fhae el b
stick of 0 fraitless choeeh will b epmovid
(Rev. i S ooy ot fes D dorotwom’s
are bralen off, Faivhless mdividuals Tike
Jiudus, who howd cgome oat” md o swhio was
brobinbily In Ulirlsts dnd, goto distiruetion
(Seks Muatt, wil, 215 Ttew, Qlie 15 Aetsi, 170,
8o the guestion, s saelond soely a0 denain]
nation o Lrateh  of the chureh? b= not so

iportant n this, Is it fraltfuls  So'n Gaiily
in the clotch, Dearing o eadt, weill Dee takivn

awav—lose s udvantages,  Sooa o ded e
fossop wiall L cnst out
Suoslen the frudt bearing branches ans

purigesl, cleansed, as by trinls, to make them
more fruitinl,  Seeons proofs and examples
Rev. i1 1 Heb, xif, 114 TE e, 0, 50 This
Is the tratning we nowd

V.o The disciples had  basen
“olean"- s o fit for their prhave
through the woaching he had  given  them,
Thoy were engrafted, had Lellevial his word,
and been in part made good spirituct men: by
it (Ban 1 Por i 22

V. 4 That this is the meaning is clear from
v, 4 dnconneotion with v. 7 K
ing what 1 have told you: so et e by oy
words abide in vou™  This word from him
in them i vounterpart of the wnion Tetwieen
branch and stean in the vine, Cutoff the
branch and there 18 no froit. Toake God's
word out of men's bearts and they obiey self,
the world and the devil,  (See I Jolin fil, 24
and Gl 1,

V. & emphosizes this and drops the figure,
Ugeithout e ete. Bee Hiw xiv, 8, *from
me is thy fruit found. " Take, os an example
of this, Paul in Phil i, 11,

V. expamds the ddea of v,
away." They nesd not wonder at Judas'
course. When o wmnn, no matter what he
pru[nmui. 1o longer bulieves in Chirist's word,
he no more does Clhivlst's work, He §5 like
the withersl. dead branches which men
gather and burn.  (See Maott. @i, 100 Cn the
other hand

(V. T if they have his word in them, they
ace of oo dned wath ion sl shall ask and
Bt wihot vhiey willl It s give this
privilege to those who Ll s Lion] suvs
It ds Jike laving the keys with m son or s troe
BV LI He will do norhibng but what
windld de, " says the trusting PNt Gr gnoster,

Vo o5 ds v Qe petpd thins: “1 lave boen glori
fying iy Father on the earth, But, us Vou
kuow, | oo golng away,  You renudin bore;
as you pavach, live aod work ss 1 hove done,
you glorily my Pather, aml will thus b seeny
to L iy disciples—to b conthiouing what 1
bad in baed, wder my teacling.”  (Ses Phil,
b, 10 mond Joshis viig, 41 Then our Lovd gives
Instructions i to doty, privilege nind encour-
agoment in the place which he bas shown
thom they fre o occupy

V. & “The Fatber loved me, made me his
representntive Lo menr so I bave loved you
and make you iy reprsentativies. Cootinue
yein my love” Bee Jude xx, 21.) S0 a good
father dying might say to his boys, “You
know how | loved you, and what | wished vo
have you be and do.  Keep on that same line
always.”

V. 10 expands this idea.  The way to abide
in the Baviour's love is g0 do bhis will Bo
Jasus, as Giod's "righteous servant,” abode in
his love. He could look up and say. * Not
my will but thine be done™ *The cup that
my Father buth given me' shall, I not dreink
ftl" Bo are thoy oo,

V. 11. He was going away.  His presence
gave thein joy, but if they kept His words in
thedir benrts o did them, s~ oy Lhue joy
His presence gave  thom—wonld continoe
thelvs and be full, 1V made Stephen’s face
sbhine, It wnde Paul and SHas sieg proises in
prison, It made saluts glory iy teibuletion.
“Joy In the Holy Ghost"—the st thig—is
thie third element in the Ringdon of Cind
within men  Rowue xiv, 1%

V.o 14 Dreanches in the same vin e
thing to onp wuether. Bu

rrained—

il Iwe

v bsellow

D

safe 1o

Laamd “ bals

|
“taketh

msler the enme Mustor wve rolnted; nnd aro
LKL TSR TR TV LNTR | Lsve i5 ptdonr, gontie,

1 |= T | L0 o DO v s 1t wne
Lzt it st il i us The sy
AL OF 100 farloveil Moee CUhrlts “pow?
conmats et The Tnw  suid “Love thy
pelglibor s thyeolf.”  Tusay “Lovo os T have
Jovisl o™ Thils s “pew™ Il so wa
N 1N

(N 1, wliteh neseda no explnnntion hat the

et of Johin x, 11 It ks only Lscnyse he iy
Speiing to theny i s Close andd Tendey s

winy—Turgetting all tha past, ns It were—thint
be dhvvs “fricinds,™  In podnt of faet, it was
for “encils™ (Ps ¢, 8 he gave His life,

Hogoe L sidils

WL YYe e ye will beeoine,”
Bt e will Be sure to B my fedends, if va
do" vt Thoe word “reiemls,” in v, By sug-
gosts thls and Tends g to it amd v 15 makes
e dden elenrer and gives a frvsh retson for
thedr wpi wting his love,  He is uot rrent-
ing them as “servants,” thougl thuy were s,
It o “relends,” for he bs taking thewm into
his combdenee, vnfoliling his plans aad giving
them to koo his fotlors wtind ns e was car-
rying it out inthe worbl,  No better explama
tion of this ean bweogiven thon we imn

not

Luvi

Giods dv, <68, The fullness of the thioe b
[ come, und they  were ot at s distanees not
| sorvants bub sons,  Gold owas dodnge witl
| ther ns with Abraham,  See Gone xvill, 150

5 A Toethey reason for dheir vadaing

Lis lowe ds that it deew them to hime e

ehsey ool ol theny, minde thivge Lis

special sorvants that thow should go aml laor
tride, abditing feait,  The apustolic docteine
el ageistolie ways Sreainin” —=novw i the
Nineteenth contury.  Hi thern in that
ganie love the pight and peiswer Gf prayar, us
explained in v, 5. While they moved on thoe
Binpess B il Pop thess sl ine the vighit splrit,
they wonld find God the bearer of prayor.
(See in Ulnstration Acts k)

Mo teachors nny find it easier than the
explanation of each verse to take the topics,
the vine, the hushandman, the branches of
two kinds, thie oneness of vine and  bracelies,
the kind of fruit to be orne,

Learn— 11 We may be in the church visi-
bl and yot not in beaven.  We may e un-
fruitful, witherad, diad branches.

& AMictions are not proofs of God's anger,
but to Gead's peipile proofs of Jove, Hoda
eleansing the branches for more Truit,

G0 The worid of Gaod Is vital; It miust be in
us nx the sap of the tree in its branches, it
they ate to live and baear,

(4 The Leanch benes truit after its kind—
love iike Christ's o the Father and to one

punve

day School World,

l Sunday Schonl Teaching.

When we take up the calling inconsider-
ately or thoughtlesly, we are in danger of
treating this great work with too moch in-
difforence.

Thi is the reason why w0 many

| part of her small domain—not she!

anovther, joy and holy obediénee, <The Sun- |

| cnritinge for p Lrief time i the Sundoy schoal |

aned then lenve e |

waorkors did not sount

fear such supwerticial
the oost. Ko anan,
buving put his hanil to the plow, anid looking
bevek, d £l fonr the kingdom of God." The
presimt teachers  who  will
work with zeal, digseretion, pativnoe, Brein.

day  royuires
s, praverfulness ad stadionsness, hinving
tliv Thus Sandny
silwl tenchers will lweiane miglity instie.
b e e of the Saviour: in all
thedr efTet t= they will prodiee a0 powerfal ine
H{TORT
tenchvrs Linving such gquulities
vy =1

Mustor's hwlp very nesr

merits

et thede soliolnes,

W poguine ke
The Sun:
ol newds stewly, porsevering work

fronn tonchiers who hinve o salenin consilivge-
af the pesponsdbility of the work, ne
thiore who hnve to give aocount

LALEL Y
L lessons
wod ol essos aond diselpline in the Sudny
SO SRV e Ul Wi e dn st 4;’
engnged inwork of the highest fraportonos
W nuust not think thot woxthing will do foe
thes Bl sehion], wlivsis chdor niv bs Tor tha
Wlhen
vatness of the Savionr's love i cooong
thie worhl  to b thie eldepd il
death of  the to roeone e
to His Father, we VOEY i
importanee nd clinmcter of the work we
in

sedvintion of the young Wi
thie i

injes b

TR

iy the

L B The pvelemption of man wins a
und intinite whilch the
achievesl.  We, his sorvanes, sliogld
Inlwr with prayerful and solemin consfiira-
tion,  The Sunday school i o pursory for the
training of the young Immortads for an eter-
nal destiny.  The reward te the faitliftul will
be glovious inon better world, Yok, an im
perishable crown, which will nevoer fade
away, cternnl in the heavens

It behooves every Bumday sehool teacher,
in considerntion of the vastiess of the work,
to deepdy consider whnt bs necessary, whien he
tadis the teachei’s chair, Lot me say that
first of wll, Jesus must dwell in our hearts,
hnving the contral of their workings and as-
pirntions,  Keeping clise to the Master, and
recelving Lis belp, s Spivit, the wisdom he
is alile to ive, we shall goin greater influence
over our scholars, and in God's hands win
themn ns trophiles for the Hedeemer, to shins
forever and ever.—Thomas Heath, Plymouth,
Eng

stupenidons work

saviour

Bunduy Schools In the Adirondacks.

A vory warthy member of the Socivty of
Friends, who s familinrly called the Quaker
missionury of the American Sunday Sohool
Union, writes to the primary class of a Con-
gregationnl Sunday school i Brooklyn, of
hix work among the Adirondack mountains,
whyre so many go for health;

“My dear little helpers: afwr organizing a
Union Suday school, T promissd a pretty
card to every scholor that would bring me a
dollar for the libeary.  One e givd sadd,
"Well, I know geandpn bs nwinl tight, but 1
am going to try to love a dollar out of him
sone way,'

T thie Bunduy schoal of Plyiouth Congies
gntional Churoli, Hraaklyn, writes of
tpetling o lermsit whio bns lvisd alope among
Ui mionintadns for thirty  years, on corn ineal
aned water, Lt has given 430 large Testas
ment= to duch us would agres to read in them
every duy

To the Gospel Chapel Sunduy school he
writis:  “As Ldrove up i front of s grog
Bhog s mian suld, *Mister, you vl a revolver
more'n 4 Bilde up bers; nary s Christian
bt Wedon't go much on Tgton, rother
hve i Kegs of beer and n daoee Vhis coms-
munity was oo by-word—'Nothing worse this
wdv of Arvien ™ Bug the jolsionary started
three soliools in that neighborlomd and round
about

All the Gold on Esurth.

Bome one with o masthematical mind
hows figured it out that ol the gold on
earth today, in whatever oo e—that is,
mined gold, or, o put it piginer, the
gold in use in all nations and the pro-
duct of all wges—if welded in one muss,
would be contuined in a cube of less
thun thirty feet,—Exchange.

The Earth's Inbiabitiunts,

All the people now lving in the world
—any 1,400.000,000—vould  find standing
room within the linits of w field wn
miles square, sand by wid of a telephone
could be addressed by a single speaker.
In & fleld twenty wmwiles square Lhey could
all be comfortubly seated. —The Argo-
naut,

MIDDLEBURY REGISTER, SEPTEMBER 3, 1886,

A GARDEN STORY,

L.

The story began on a pisce of ground,
or perhaps ought to say, in it, where
there had been a flower garden for yers
and years, of the most old-fashioned
sort, It always seermed in the spring ne
it nobody need tonch it as if a1l the
flowers had come up and  blossomed s
wany times that they might be left alone
to look after themselves,

Bhe would not have o mnn about that
Old
Mike O'Brien hnd beon o gurdoner to n
lord in his native country, and might be
trusted to take the whole care of her
short rows of beans and forty hills of
potatoes; but she never could let him
lovse among the Hower beds—only onee
—when she had to spend a great deal of
time with o sick sister, and goave him
patterns of three kindg of weeds which
he might pool; even then, scornfil as he
wis of her directions, she found the top
of one of her best lilios, and nearly all
the sprouts. of her favorite mist-plamt
lying with the pig-weed and rag-weel on
the garvden walk,

Sumnetimes  she got very tived; bt
efter all it was very good for her to
epend so much time out of doors, and
ghe hud the prettiest sweet pens, and
poppies, and marigolds, in town, It was
her one great luxury and pleasure, and
one friend after another found n chance
to give her a rare bulb, or a slip from o
new geranittim, or some rave fHower
seeds, as the years went by.

The minister's wife had a very rich |
cousgin near Boston, who lived in a fine
place, and was mistress of o hot-honse
Miss Dhunning had once succeoded in
making something bloom that the
cousin’s gardener had failed to persnade
into flowering, and there had been more
than one message and tribute pass to and |
fro. It was a great triumph, and Miss
Dunning was asked to write her courss
of treatinent for the gardener's benefit.

The only pain she ever had all sum-
mer in regard to her little garden, was

her fear lest she should be indulg'inp:|

herself selfishly, She really did spend
too much, according to her slender

means, in this gratification. She knew | o -0

that there were other ways in which the
money might do more good, and if a
contribution box passed her by in church |
after she had been buying a new rose or
o named geranium of high  degres, she
felt as guilty asif she had directly robbed
it, and had been enught, by the deacons,
But, dear soul! she tried in many ways
to give ns many people as possible o
share in her joy, and the whole country

villnge was Lhe better for her  beloved
flower gaviden,  Sick people and  little
chilidven were sure to have enough of

posies: the pulpit in the old mecting
house was  adorned  Sunduy after Sun-
day. Theve was never o bride or o fun-
eral in Littletown that did nov depend,
more of less, stumimer or winter, upon
Miss Dunning's stove of hlossoms,

This yene shie b adided to her Dones
factions,  She had sent her name to
Boston as one kmd soul who would give
a lirtle child her Blessed  conntry week

UNoboys,” Miss Ann lued  written in
her plainest hoand, with two or thirse un.
deelinings, and if she had picked Boston
all over shie could not bave found a Hitls
mid thint was more to her mind than
the one who fell to her share,

She had said she would  be ready any
time nfter the tirst of June; and she was

a htle  dismayed to be taked st her
word, She wished that she could at
least have got her weeding done; but

the spring had lwen very lute.

On the first of June tself, she had
gone to the depot to meet the unknown
visitor, and the little white house wus
put in as opreful order for the reception
of smull Peggy MeAllister as if she had
been Queen Victoria herself,

11

Threa ladies had read Miss Dunning's
letter together in Boston, und hoad smiled
at it a little, The “No Boys"™ had divert- |
ed oneof them particularly, and she in-
stantly began to make a little picture for
herselfl of the dear old-fashioned coun-
try-woman who . had writlen the prim |
note,

“1 can see just how neat and nice the
little house is, and I know what grows
in her garden,  We must keep that place
for a very deserving little person, 1
really should love to spend o week  with
Miss Ann Dunning myself!”

“T believe 1 know just the right child,
now, " suid one of the lndies, I was at
the Blunk street hospital, vesterday, and
one of the sisters spoke to me about a
child for whom she evidently had a
great atTection; a litle Seoteh givl—at
least her father and mother were from
Seotland, originally. They  had both
died and an aunt ok Peggy, The sis-
ters sent for her so 1 could see her, The
aunt and the child were hrought to the
|||m|ril;ll wivk, r:li'l’\' this Apring, and ths
poar wornan died, bt Pegey remains bie-
hind, Sister  Helen  asked me if 1
couldn’t find somebody who  wonld like
Lk :l.dnp! lier,  She said she had beon so
dir and wseful they should hardly know
how to do without her; but it s rv.‘l.”_?
uo pluce for her ot the hospital, 1
thowght she had a sweet, wise little face,
but she needs sun and air now. 1 never
thought of the country week! Do let us
send her,  Bomething may come of itl"

“This seems 10 be the very place,” said
the first speakier, smiling, They were
usied to Mres. West's enthusiastic desorip-
tions of people, and o the sensible
promptings of her warm heart.

“1 wm going through Blank strest on
my way home” suid one of Peggy's
wottldebe  benefaotors, "and 1 will see
Sister Helen about it I your Peggy
comes bk we will try to find hera
better friend.® |

Poor, limely little Peggy! She had be-
gun to wonder what was going to be
came of her and whether there woas
readly any pluce for her in such a big,
busy waorld. She had been grieved enough
when  her nunt's  housekeeping  waa
broken up, and when they went to the
hospitid everything had seemed  strange
amd sk, Now, just as she had  learned
to feel ot home there and to really love
gister lelen and two or three of the
other kind-faced lndies who nyrsed the
the sick people—yes, and two or three

of the sicle peopls themselves—sho had
fonnd that slie must go away, thoogh noe
body  knew  exactly where, She D
teied so hined to run errands guickly and
to wait upon every one, since slie had
felt better nnd bl bogun to miss her
aunt o hittle less amnd not to ory about
her quite so miueh, She was a silent,
grave ltle olild and ald for her vears,
She hll]lvt] if she woere very L{_runl and
give no trouble that Sister Helen would
let her stay, It way,  indeed, o great
sorvow  when she was  told about the
colintry week visit,  They said it would
only be n week, and yet Poggy oried
hervsolf to sleep that night, She was to
go on Saturday, and  Sister Helen was
going to take her to the traing but Peggy
cotld not bear to see children go by on
the stroet when she looked out of the
hospital window, They were all going
home; they hnd brothers and sisters, she
wins - sure,  Nobody  guessed  in those
duys how sud this little henrt was grow-
ing. It wounld have made the tenrs come
quick to all our eves il we had known
her and had sven  the poor child sitting
tlome on g wide il sent in the onrs,
bovnd on ler solitary journey.  We are
S0 gl thint we know already something
abuut Miss Ann Dunning,
1.

Only two business men and  Pogey
herself wore lnnded by the train ot the
Littlotown station; but all the idlers in
the village were there to look at them,
The brakeman, to whom Sister Helen
had spoken dabont  Pegey, helped her
down the car steps very kindly into the
middle of the awesome crowid. Then
Miss Dunning, who was waiting, too,
pushied her way eagerly forward to say:

“This must be the little girl that has
come to make me a visit,” and tired, be-
wildered Peggy looked up with brim-
ming evés into the homely, pleasant
face, and said:

“Yes, plense,™
fear,

“I1 liked her the minute I saw her,”
Miss Dunning whispered to everyhody
the next day, going and ecoming from
church with Peggy fast hell by the
hand.,
don’t know as
back.

without a doubt or

send her
Come here

I ever shall
She's got no folks,
e hospital, ™

And ngaing

“Youll never take her to be a O-year-
ol She's forever a-watchin® me to try
and get what [ want anid save steps; She
set the talile as handy as could be last
night, two hours after she conle—wlien
I was busy enttin® and  bastin® for Miss
Farley., You know she wis cilled away
to stay with her mother, and’ has ended
up her sehoals”

After such a pramising” heginning we
nedd not be sueprised that areptgements
were made for Pegey's farther continu-
ance,  And here agnin wers solitary set
in familiecs—Miss  Dunning, the busy
village dressmaker; Pegey, the lonely
child who elung to the new friend with
donbile pifection, Becguse the little honse
was inn way much like the two
rooms in which she and her elderly
annt lad  lividd together, Whnt could
have been more fitting than their Lbeing
honsemates?

Miss Dunning did not prosper the less
though money waus not too plenty ina
village where there wis o vonnger nnd
more  fashionable person busy at her
trade, and almost every one of her cus-
tomers hid very few  dresses, and made
them herself after  good Miss Dunning
lad cut wml basted them,  But she had
some good, generous friends, and at any
riate never once thought about Peggy, as
she il sometimes about the garden
soods, that she was nshumed 1o Jook the
contribution box in  the fues,  Thix
brings me hack again to the garden,

Theire was one pleasant June evening
just after Peggy came—1 know that it
had not vet been decided that the visit was
to last any more than a wesk—when the
new friends were busy together among
the tower-beds,  Misa Dunning  wis
right in saying cheerfully that this was
a good growing year; flowers and weeds
alike were springing up as close together

Sy

as they could, and  just before it wns
dark the good woman told her little
guest that she might take the old hoe

antl wage war against a velvety growth
of seedlings that spread from one side of
the path nearly tw the other,
had taken the time to attend to the dis
orderly narrow path, there had been so
much to do with transplanting and more
important things, Peggy's eyes had
shone at her first glimpse of  the garden

| on Sunday morning, and she was proy-

ing herself a most apt scholur under
Miss Dunning's instructions, She had
seen the somewhat neglected  hospital

garden a few times before she left town,
and already knew the names of many
pliants,

She looked up in unmistakable dismay
when Miss Dunning spoke; Lt she went
<|Illi|'tl|[‘\' to the side of the Illlllr‘!'t'il and
brought the hoe; then she stood still and
looked down at the green bit of seedling
carpet,

“Hurry up, Pegey!” said brisk Miss
Dunnping, “It's getting Jdark, and we
am't nenr through with what 1 set my-
self to do te-night,”

“o you  want me to
whispered Peggy, "Did  you that
they weren't weeds, 1 could find nice
little pluces over there by the fence.”

“Mercy me!™ exclaimed Miss Dunning,
with great amazement, "We can’t save
every sprout in she garden. 1do have
a feclin® for ‘em sometimes, but we
might just as well let 'em grow up into
a wilderness at once, "

*They would all bloom and be flowers,
wouldn't they? asked Peggy, timidly.
Perhaps the poor child felt as if she had
been saved out of just such a crowd that
nobody seemed to want, “1 wish 1 could
put them in little boxes and take them
back to Boston, They would grow, and
be so pretty in the hospital.”

She spoke as if she were asking the
greatest favor in the world.

“I'll give you better things than these,"
gaid Mra. Dunning, with a sudden feel-
ing of desperate jealousy at the mere
mention of hospital and Peggy's native
city, “Well, you needn't murder the

kill them all¥*

s

petunys and  things to-night, unywny.l

My back aches and 1 feel o chill; s0 we
must go in, and you can help me set my

“She's so handy and sensible 1 |

Nobody |

bread to rise hefors we go to bl "Tis 9
o'clock now, if it's a minute!”

And Pegpy earvied the hoe back agnin
with a sigh of relief.

Little the seedling poppies and  mari-
golds and petunins  knew about  their |
fate, when they came crowding up to-
gether through the rich, hiard soil of the
footpnth that late spring: but this is
whit happened to them. Who ever
thought of suving such Tives but gunint
little Pogey MeAllister? Butshe dreamed
that night alout carrying a flower-put
full of small grecn plants toeverybody in
the sunny hospital wards, to  stand
on the tables beside the bed orin the

windows, so that all the sick people
conld watch them grow, She did not
know how she could really ourry so |

many; but she was sure Miss Dunning
waonld let her, when sho waked up inthe
morning and thought about the dream,

It took a good deal of colurage to nsk

JOAQUIN MILLER ON CALIFORNIA,

Irrigntion Neadful to Inorense Onlifors

nin's Agricaltural Prosperity,
For forty years the American has
foulishly fought the Mexican moethoda

of nericniture, He insisted that nature
woulld provide the rain,  Indeed, I ones
hevrl o preacher, who was fighting
riather ngiinst the priests than for his
followers, insist from the pulpit that it
was sinful to irrigate. And his text
was  that “God  sends His rain on the
Just and the upjust.”  And so today 1
look away, 300 miles to  the south, and
soo 0 brown land gleaming and  glitter-
ing under the precipitate  sun, with the
unhappy settlors sweltering in 104 des
grees of heat,  Notoo spine of  verdure!
Not o sign of uny groen thing, save the
solemn and impressive old onks that dot
the boundless scens  and shelter the
sheep, and cuttle, and pigs,  But many

Miss Drinning at breakfast time, and of thie. crontiites most ekl The vk
the lind little dressmnker  laughwl until Vv Is ""'I"m.l'“ P jvl\‘lm-‘tllml - \_:.'d
Peggy felt that she must have been very | 0 et Ll oecd T

foolish < | how conld it be otherwise where we

“It's o reasonable dream enough, cer-
tain: but, there! [ don't know how I'm
ever goiig to let you go back again,
you dear little thing!" she suid to Pegey.
[ %1 helieve 1 shall keop yon all the time,
if you like well enough to stay?” and
Pegiy's wondering face grew rosy for o
minute: then she dropped her head and
felt as if she were going to ery,

"Oh! please do keep me!” she said, and
thut was all—dear, anxious, homeless
Pegzy: and  yet she gave a thought
at that very moment to Sister  Helen,
whom she might never see again, But
Miss Dunning, too, was very good to
her,

A few weeks later a whole company

of flower pots that Miss Dunning gath-
| ered from her own stores and one or
| two neighbors’, was sent to the hos-
pital in Blank street from Peggy, She
had  rooted the rescued seedling
anew, and tended them patiently until

|{1u}' we will follow their fortunes and
see who they bloomed for, and whether
they bloomed well. But the happiest
day of all wak when a long letter came
o Peggy from Sister Helen, with many

they were growing again, Perhaps some |

have Girmes swith 00,000 jeres!

But away over vonder, beyond the
capitid, Hes the less fortile valley of San
Joagiing green, fruitful, restful; beauti-
ful and bountiful as in middla May,
Andl all this because last year the obsti-

nate American ldea sucoumbed to the

| Mexican experience of conturies. San
| Joaquin valley is irrigated,

A poor French family, escaping from
death, brought a letter to a  friend of
mine near here many years ago and set-
tled down on the nearest spot of vacang
ground he could find, And that nearest
spot wius four neres of sand and gravel
and chapparal. It was so poor and
dusty and dry and withered, men tell
me, that even the rabhits would not live
there. But it was not more poor or
withered than the weary family that
had worked its way here on an old sail-
ship coming out from Liverpool for
grain,  And so they sat down on thess
four dry and dusty heaps of sand and
stone to stay. Let us pass over the
wretchedness of the first year, during
which time the man dug a well, put in
a windmill, raised a rivalet of water,
and then planted his stoneheaps in black-

messages in it from the sick people

whom she had lovingly remembered in |
her new country home, |

“I declare!” said Miss Dunning, “my
garden is worth toiling over. Think of
all those folks in Boston being so pleased
to huve the leavings, —The Independent,

The Youug English Lord,

At n coming of age of the heir there is
a great  celebration.  This  is of course
far more of an event than a meet of the
llnnllil-i. rorat n-n'-'l'.r-nni_\' e in aoanr-
ter of o contury, It isa feast for tenants
and family  relatives, intimate friends,
and Inborers on the estate. The hotese is
crowiled with guests, and the neighbors
of rank often Opwen thedr establishinents
and assist in the hospitality,  There wre
booths and marquees upon the lnwn, an
ox is roasted  whole, beer and wine are
abundant, and the hest  of hmor  pres
vadls, Al elissos mingle frecly, and the
upper tenants are invited to the dining-
roony, A speech 18 mude by the heir,
often on the steps in front of  the house,
g0 thut more may sec and hear than can
bie erowded under roof or canvas, The
father aned  mother and other relatives
stand nenr, the flag fHies over him, the
tenantry and retainers cheer, the hrothers
and sisters are prond, or envions, who
cian say which? ant the young lord feels
all his grandenr and importance, perhips
more keenly than ever ngain.

There 1s o drive over the estate, which
is everywhere decorated with indications
of layal regard; presents are made to the
poor and their children; the  parish
church bells ring, and sometinmes even
poschers are forgiven or released, At
night the great house and the village are
illuminated,  Everything is done to fos.
ter the feudul feeling  that still lingers,
and the paternal system and imfluence of
the aristocracy are us Conspleuons. us on
any vecasion yet left in England, —Adam
Badeau's Letter,

‘ The Hecord of u Plgeon,
Eight hundred and sixtyv-six miles in
| four und one-fourth days isthe record of

a Newark pigeon, It was libernted at
Montgomery, Ala, This  time, it is
claimed, is the fastest ever mude in the

world by a pigeon for SUD miles or over,
the best previous record being nine to
ten days, also in this country,  This hird
was hatehed April 5th, 18, from some
German military stock, Before it was
six months old it How in ditferent races
under club rules, the great distunce of
1,052 miles, the Iast race being from
Morgantown, N, C,, 585 miles alr line,
this being  the farthest distance young
birds were ever shipped, During the
season of 1585 0t was left at home to do
as it [Ill'il‘*('ll. This seuson the bird
put on the rond agnin. It was flown
from  Altoonn, Pa,, for the Vernder
U prize, It was liberated in rainy weather
and did not return fast enough to win,
It was again tried in the west, this time
from Steubenyville, Ohjo, 333 miles. The
bird did not come home in gosd  specd,
bt in its race from the south it has no-
bly redesmed itself,—Chicago Herald,

wis

New Use for Serap Tin,

It is only within 4 few years that any
use was found for old serap tin,  All of-
furts to reclaim the tin by smelting were
failures, At lust some one huppened to
think that to place it around the outside
of the foundation walls of hnildings, und
to use it beneath the looring of cellars,
would be to render new  builiings vers
min proof. The plan was tried and was
a big suceess, You can imuagine how
tired a rat would get trying to  burrow
through o lot of sharp and jagged tin
The demand for serap tin during the
building season exceeds the supply.—
Globe-Democrat.

In the Three Professions.

The pumber of men in the professions
—divinity, law, and medicine —was, in
1880, 254,520, of whom 64,008 were min-
isters, 64,1497 lawyers, and =5471 physi-
clans and surgeons, 12,814 dentists, and
28,700 pharmacists,

| min have a population of 8,875,000, and
| & debt of §000,000,000,

The American colonists of Cireat Brit- '

berries,

Briefly, his four acres is to-day a big
fortune,  Ivis, literally, every inch a
garden! And these four acres are al
that this man can handle or cares to
have, His one acre of mendow produces
six orops of alfalfa o year. He now has
vcows, horses, pigs. In fact, he gets mors
out  of four wcres of sand and
gravel than my pood friend, Gen, Bid-
well, gets out of any forty acres of all
his 05,000, And  this the way for
Californinns to make Californin populous
angd profitable—to cure the conntry of
tramps and  communists.  And I now
propose thie greatest scheme on this con-
tinent.  Look at the wmap.  Like o new
moon the vast lovel valley of the Sacre-
mento sweeps away e this tip of the
upper horn around past the eapital, Suce-
rimento Clity, then down to San Fran-
ciseo,  Well, turn the Sacramento river
out of its bed here above Redding and
et it flow down and 1l the hangry hol-
low of the moon! Then will the fortility
and eternol  richness of  Egvpt be onoe
more with us as of olil.

It is all very easy. 1 urged this sama
thing vears ago, have gone over all the
grouml, and know  what 1 say. Of
comrse 1 was laughed ot vears ago, and
derided as n lover of Mexicans, and all
that sort of argument, And  even now
one little paperis pounding me for urg-
ing this greatest state measure, and
clinrging me with having come up from
Mexico filled with Mexican ideas, Buot
time will settle it all my way and show
that I awm entirely right. 1 am very am-
bitions, however, to shorten  the time of
suffering for those thipsty and panting
brutes thut stund in  the burning  dust
under the noble ol caks over all these
thousand of square miles down toward
San Franciseo,

Ltook a horseand rode out over the
hot heaps of “tailings”™ that lie on the
deserted and  worked out mines  this
morning. I found the few farmers who
| have sottled down without tirst securing

water for dirvigation not in  good heart,
Things are burning up where they are
not irrigated.  But where water flows
ull things are rank, and fuil, and fairly
tropical, And 80 let me put down the
invitation to this, or, ideed, any part of
California, with this gualitication: Settle
ulmost anywhere, for the lund isall rich,
and furm or grow stock, if you can have
water, Otherwise itis too much of a
lottery.  You muay strike a “heated term”
like this, and have all yourapples turned
to nshies,

Thirty yveurs ago, when Ieame here, a
great diteh flopded all the place,  Water
was sold at 75 cents per inch at the head
uf the sloping mining region.  Then it
wiis sold g secomd, third and fourth time,
at sealing or declining figures, till it Howed

hieeaa
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into  the Sacromento oear this town.
Nenntor Junes, of  Nevada, not long ago
tried to restore the great diteh.  Bat
after investing o great muany thousands
he let his noble enterprise stop.  And so

the whole world is simply scorching and
blazing and burning up,  Small furmers
who hoped the diteh would be  restored
are sitting by helpless  and discouraged.
And the sight of them makes me cautious
here todny.  The truth it all this
country— this side of Arizons, where the
great rninfall tinds its limits—must pin
it future to irrigation. Al these great
rivers must ultimately flow over these
great valleys, Then surely seed-time
and harvest-time ghall not fuil, — Redding
(Cal.) Cor. Chicago Times.

Peaks of the Cascuile Hange.

Of the Caseads Mountigins in Oregon
and Washington Territory, there are five
notable In':lkﬁ. Mounts Hood, Adams, St
Helen, Tascoma snd Daker. Rising al-
most from a sea levelto o hight of from
10,000 to 14,000 feet, isolated and pre-
dominant, they are more inpressive and
beautiful than the prominent peaks of
equil hight of the Rocky Mountains,
which reach but & few hundred foet
above their fellows.—Chicago Herald,

The common potato bs full of most
dangerous narvotic  properties, that sre

only rendered bhanuless by the cook-
ing.




